MAY   27-JULY   8,    1911
Saturday, June loth.
I wrote the last chapter but one of " Hilda " yesterday. Contract
with Harper's laid down for serial rights of 6 articles on the United
States for £800.
Wednesday, June
On Tuesday morning I finished " Hilda Lessways ", which is
exactly 100,000 words — a curiously good forecast. I re-read
" Hilda " and put in chapter headings after dinner.
Saturday, July ist.
I finished " Just at a Venture ", story for The Odd Volume, on
Thursday ; and last of " Life in London " series for the Nation
to-day. Frank Vernon came to see me yesterday afternoon.
He said Marie Tempest wanted to play in " Honeymoon ", in
co-operation with Vedrenne, and wanted her first entrance made
much later in the first act. I declined to alter the play. He
said I was right. At best, even if the thing comes off, the date
of production will be changed.
Saturday, July 8th.
I began to write my little book on Xmas,1 on Wednesday last.
On Thursday I went to see the Wellses 2 at Pont de 1'Arche. I
came back yesterday, and found myself in a railway accident
at Mantes, 6 wounded.
There had already been a breakdown in a tunnel. Officials
said that a rotule of an attache had got broken. It was repaired,
and we jolted onwards at I should say, about 30 or 35 kilometres
an hour. Then, just after we passed Mantes station there was
a really terrific jolting. I knew after four or five jolts that one
coach at any rate had left the metals.
I was in a sort of large Pullmanesque compartment at the back
of a first-class coach, two or.three coaches from the engine. The
windows broke. The corridor door sailed into the compartment,
My stick flew out of the rack. The table smashed itself. I
clung hard to the arms of my seat, and fell against an arm-chair
in front of me. There was a noise of splintering, and there were
various other noises. An old woman lay on the floor crying. I
wondered : " Shall I remain unharmed until the thing stops ? "
1"The Feast of St. Friend", published in October, ign.
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